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	1. Chapter 1

Ally sat on the cushioned window seat watching from inside her fourth story apartment at the dull grey sky outside. The clouds lit up as a fork of lightning broke though, illuminating the darkness for a moment. She counted six seconds in her head before a deep below of thunder rumbled.

Down on the street below people walked quickly, huddled under umbrellas trying desperately to get to their destination as dry as possible.

She shivered against the cold and looked at her arms watching as the goosebumps raised on her pale skin. Pulling her woolen cardigan tighter around her she sighed. It was days like this she questioned her decision to move to New York from Miami. Miami didn't often get wet weather, for New York it was a common occurance. And as they were heading into early December, the temperatures had significantly dropped in the recent weeks.

She gave another heavy sigh as she slumped herself away from the window deciding to find something more fulfilling with her time. A hot cup of coffee and cute cat videos seemed like a decent idea. She hummed a random tune as she dragged herself to the kitchen grabbing the coffee powder and sugar from the cupboard along with her favourite extra large Garfield mug.

She really loved cats.

She'd get a pet one but her flat mate Tina was allergic. Ironic how she loved them so much yet she just so happened to move in with someone who falls into a huge sneezing fit if you so much as have a single cat hair attached to your sweater.

She opened the fridge and scouted the shelves for the milk, scrunching her eyes together when she came out empty handed. She turned looking behind her and spotted the squashed up empty bottle sticking out of the rubbish bin.

"Seriously, Tina." Ally grumbled under her breath. She knew Ally's views on how important it was to recycle! Ally pulled the carton out and slipped it into the recyclables box she'd made for them, and seemed to be the only one to use.

Great, how was she going to make a coffee without milk, there was simply no better way to have it. She peeked out of the kitchen window and noticed that the rain had eased for the moment. She wondered if she had enough time to run down to the star bucks on the corner and grab her much needed drink and maybe a blueberry muffin and get back home before the rain hit again.

She involuntarily shivered again from the cold, a coffee really would warm her up. Before she could change her mind she put on her woolen hat and scarf and her deep red coat and slipped her phone, keys and wallet in the pockets and headed for the door, just as it was about to close she quickly ran back in and grabbed her umbrella. It didn't hurt to be careful she thought.

...

Ally wrapped her arms tightly around herself, there was an extra bite to the cool air today, she wondered if maybe it would snow overnight. The thought of building snowmen and making snow angels in central park excited her. She may be twenty-three years old but that didn't stop her from having a youthful sense of fun.

As she opened the door to star bucks, the bells over-head jingled and the smell of freshly brewing coffee and baked goods hit her nose, she took an appreciative sniff as she made her way to the counter to place her order.

"Well if it isn't my favourite customer," An african-american woman with long dark, braided hair approached the counter.

"Hi Bertha," Ally smiled warmly at her. She came to this starbucks often, so had come to know the staff members well, and Bertha was her favorite, she had that warm motherly figure that she missed while her mom was away working with various animals around the world.

"How are you today, sweetheart," The older woman asked.

"Cold," Ally pouted, "I hate rain."

Bertha chuckled, "Yes, well that's New York for you honey. Now what can I getcha? You look like you need something to heat you up before your bones get all shivered out."

Ally smiled "Just the usual please."

Bertha nodded, looking at the caf'e door with a welcoming smile when the bells jingled as it opened before she moved back toward the coffee machine "One whole milk, venti Caff'e Misto comin up, with a warm blueberry muffin on the side."

"Thank you," Ally called out greatfully.

She slipped her hand into her pocket to pull out her wallet when her keys hooked on the corner and came out falling down with a loud clatter on the floor behind her, she turned around to fetch them but instead found someone had beat her to it. She looked down to see a messy mop of blonde hair crouched down to the floor, scooping up her keys in his large hand. He stood back up and smiled at her, Ally found herself momentarily dazed, he was cute, VERY cute. With hazel eyes, framed by thick dark lashes and a lop sided grin that would make any girl swoon. She had never been good with good looking guys, more often than not making a fool of herself on the occasions that she actually found herself able to say anything at all before running away like a puppy with her tail between her legs.

He cleared his throat and she suddenly realized he'd been trying to talk to her while she was not so subtlely oggling him. See, not smoothe at all.

Ally shook her head, "Um, I'm sorry I got a bit dazed there. What did you say?"

The blonde man chuckled, "No worries, I was just saying you might need these." She looked down at his outstretched hand holding her keys.

"Oh!" She laughed awkwardly, "Right, thank you. Um yeah they would probably come in handy." She took them from him and their hands briefly touched. She looked down embarrased when she began to blush furiously. "Thank you," She whispered again.

"You're welcome," He replied. "I'm Austin"

She looked back up at him, he was gazing down at her with an expectant smile. "I'm Ally," She replied.

"Ally," He repeated. "It's a pretty name."

Cue the blush again.

"Thanks, yours is pretty too." She paused wide eyed. "Well, I mean, I, I..."

Austin laughed. "Thanks, I appreciate the compliment."

She bit her lip, "Sorry, I'm not that great at talking to new people."

"I think you're doing fine" He encouraged, "but you're more than welcome to keep praticing if you wanna sit down and have a coffee together?" He looked at her with a hopeful expression.

"Oh I wouldn't want to intrude." Ally tilted her head and bit her lip again.

"Oh come on, give him a go!" They both turned to look at Bertha as she placed Ally's order on the counter. "She's a nice girl, he seems like a nice guy. Give it a shot you might just find you got something in common." Bertha looked back and fourth between the pair.

"Well, what do you say?" Austin asked.

Ally looked out at the street outside and noticed the rain had started to fall heavily, even with her umbrella she'd no doubt get completely drenched, it was almost as if the weather was routing for her to sit down with him as well.

"Alright, one coffee wouldn't hurt." She shrugged. Austin gave a big goofy, lopsided grin and Ally felt a little flutter in her chest. Maybe today wouldn't be quite so dull as it first seemed.

...

Ally found conversation with the handsome, blonde to be a lot easier than expected. Once she'd gotten over her initial nerves she found herself having a good time.

Austin was sweet and funny. He loved music and could play several instruments with a goal of one day become a famous musician. Ally admired that he was so passionate about his dreams and hopes for the future and it was a bonus that she too loved music. He currently worked at a mechanics helping his uncle with repairs, and much to her delight he loved cats.

Ally had just finished telling him about her family and life back in Miami, talking about her Mum working with animals, her dad who owned a music store, Austin found that especially cool. Her best friend Trish, who was more like a sister than anything was currently working as an assistant to a top fashion designer. She missed them all like crazy. She told him that she had once dreamed of being a musician as well, she had a passion for piano and loved singing but one day due to an embarrasing incident she'd developed stage fright, and she had never performed for anyone since.

"That's a shame," Austin said after a mouthful of his Caramel Macchiato. "Singing is amazing, being able to express so many emotions through a melody. Hopefully one day you'll be able to get back up on stage and perform again."

Just the thought made her stomach clench, "It'd be nice but I wouldn't get my hopes up." She shrugged. "So tell me more about you, what was your life like growing up?"

Austin winced and scratched the back of his neck.

"That bad huh," Ally teased playfully.

"I tended to be a bit of a black sheep growing up," He admitted, "I used to live in San Francisco I fell into the wrong crowd and did a lot of stupid things that I regret now."

"I'm sure it can't be all the bad," She encouraged, "You seem to nice."

He smiled appreciatively. "I drank a lot, got myself into bad situations by opening my big mouth and saying the wrong things to the wrong people, got into a lot of fights. But worst of all I use to steal a lot. I thought it was cool because my so called friends did it. I thought it made me one of them. My parents ended up finding out when I was caught and ended up in the cells. My buddies ended up ditching me letting me take the blame, it was an eye opener for me I guess. We ended up packing our things and heading here to New York for a new start" He paused and looked at her with a worried expression. "I don't often tell people that, it usually makes them think less of me, they either pity me or avoid me worrying I'll fall into old habits." He said the last part with a bitter tone.

"I think they're wrong about you." Ally said quietly watching him.

"And what do YOU think?" He asked warily.

She sat up straight not breaking eye contact. "I think you're a good person who has made a few mistakes, everyone has at some point , I mean we're only human after all." She shrugged. "And I think it's very admirable that made an effort to better yourself when you realized what you were doing was wrong and that you are honest about your past. Very admirable and brave."

He studied her closely for a while before smiling warmly. "Thank you."

She smiled back in return. "You're welcome. So out of curiousity what is the best thing you've ever stolen?" She asked while stirring a spoon through her half drunken coffee.

He looked at her straight in the eyes before quietly saying. "I'm beginning to think I haven't stolen it yet."

She looked back at him and her smile grew larger.

...

By the time they bid their farewells to Bertha and left star bucks the sun had set, the sky was dark and the roads were lit up with a mix of street lamps and christmas lights a few businesses had began to set up. The rain had fully stopped and a few flakes of snow had began to fall, just as she'd expected

Austin offered to walk her home wanting to make sure she got there safely even though they were only up the street, but she couldn't say no, not when the blonde gave her those big eyes that made her all but melt. So off they went side by side, in a comfortable silence. Their breath coming out in white puffs in the cold air.

When they reached her apartment she turned to look at him with a smile. "Thank you for today, it was fun."

Austin nodded, "yeah it was, maybe we should it again some time."

"I'd like that." She agreed.

They exchanged numbers. Ally discreetly adding a little heart beside his name as she added him to her contacts.

"Alright, I better head off before this snow gets any heavier." They both looked up at the white flakes falling from the darkness.

"Will you be alright getting home?" She looked back at him.

Austin smiled and nodded, "I'll be fine, now get inside before we both freeze and making ice statues on your door step."

Ally giggled. She looked down and hesitated before she moved forward and kissed him on the cheek. "Good night, Austin."

He smiled and looked down the street and Ally swore she could see a red tinge to his face.

"Sleep well, Ally." He said before he started to back away.

She waved before turning to step inside and closed the door behind her. Ally gave a wee squeal and danced around before making her way up stairs to her apartment. She walked into the kitchen and found a reciept on the counter with a note in her flat mates hand writing apologizing for using the last of the milk and that she'd gotten some more so she could have her coffee.

Ally smiled and looked over at the jug, suddenly home made coffee didn't seem quite as tempting. She took off her coat and hat and scarf hanging them up before flopping down her bed. She stared up at the ceiling with a huge smile on her face, thinking of a certain blonde boy, who was currently walking in the snow with an equally large smile of his own.


	2. Chapter 2

It was a glorious day. Not only was it a Sunday, meaning she didn't have to go to work til tomorrow but it had snowed heavily over night, leaving the streets of New york covered in a thick layer of delicious, crunchy white snow!

Ally sat on her favorite cushioned window seat, wearing her favorite pink fluffy dressing gown and white cosey slippers with her nose pressed against the glass watching as it fogged up from the warmth of her breath.

Austin had been on her mind since she'd woken up, and she wondered if he was awake yet and had seen outside. She considered texting him, but then she had only just met him last night. She didn't want to seem clingy. Would he find it annoying or endearing that she had thought to involve him. She didn't want to scare him away and she had always been so bad with guys that she didn't really know how to act with one. She turned and looked at the clock hung on the wall in the living room. It was eight fifteen. Was it too early, would she wake him up.

Why was she over thinking this... well she was Ally Dawson after all and she tended to do this...always.

Ally contemplated every possible situation that could happen and after a good few minutes she decided to leave it a little longer, and turned around to press her nose back to the window once more.

There was a squeak as her flat mate's bedroom door opened and Tina emerged, wrapped tightly in a thick duvet, a sherpa hat hugging down on her head. Her face wore a solemn expression.

"It snowed." She grumbled.

Ally spun around to look at her with an excited, wide toothy grin. "I know, isn't it wonderful!"

Tina just stared at her with her dead expression. "It's cold, I thought you hated cold."

Ally tutted as if it should be obvious "No, you silly goose. I hate the cold when it rain's and is all grey and depressing! But it snowed, that makes the cold bareable, snow is happy!" Ally bounced up and down.

Tina rolled her eyes and started to shuffle her padded body to the kitchen. "It's too cold and early for you to be so perky." She grumbled.

Ally smiled shaking her head and turned back to the window listening to the sound of Tina turning on the jug and rustling through the cupboards for the coffee.

Coffee...Austin.

And we were back on Austin. She really wanted to text him.

Almost as if answering her silent plea her phone suddenly beeped indicating a recieved message. She turned and looked back into the living room where it sat on the grey sofa. A moment later and it beeped a second time. Her eyes widened, Two messages!

She cautiously walked across the room, almost nervous it might blow up if she didn't handle this calmly. It might not even be Austin, it could be anybody.

Be cool Ally.

The phone beeped a third time. She picked it up and swipe the lock screen across to find three unread messages from Austin. Her heart rate picked up and her face broke into another goofy grin. Cue the happy dance, she started shimmying and dancing around the room.

"What are you doing?"

Ally froze mid twirl, her hands up in the air and she slowly turned to look at Tina who was leaning against the door frame watching her.

"I got a text," She squealed and bounced on the spot, "three of them!"

"Congratulations?" Tina questioned. "Should we be celebrating, I'm not apposed to opening a bottle of wine."

Ally looked at her pointedly. "Oh shush you, it's not just any text, it's a boy text!"

"How, you're awful with guys"

"I know!" Ally exclaimed, she paused and suddenly looked offended. "Hey!"

Tina shrugged and returned back to the kitchen where the jug could be heard boiling. "Sorry, but you know it's true" She called behind her.

Ally quickly followed her flatmate. "But I wasn't awful with this one, we had a conversation and everything, and he walked me home said he had a good time and wanted to do it again."

"Are you sure it wasn't a pity compliment to save hurting your feelings face to face before he sends you the old I'm just not that into you text the next morning?" Tina didn't look up as she added sugar to her coffee before pouring in the water and stirred it with a metal teaspoon.

Ally looked down at the phone in her hand with the three unread messages and suddenly felt a little nervous about them. "You're very negative." She mumbled.

Tina sucked the residue off of the spoon before chucking it into the sink with a clunk. "Sorry, It's cold and I get grumpy when I'm cold. And even though you're annoying I still care about you and don't want you to get hurt." She picked up her coffee mug and blew against the surface of the liquid to cool it down.

"I know," Ally sighed "But hey, it could be a good text. He could be asking me out again."

"Well, only one way to find out." Tina nodded to the phone in Ally's hands.

Ally hesitated nervously before bringing the phone up toward her face making sure to hide the view of the screen from Tina and clicked into her messages.

**Sender: Austin**

_Hey coffee shop girl. I forgot your name sorry! _

_Nah just kidding I didn't forget your name, thought I'd try trick you but then I realized it could look bad and I didn't want you to think I was a jerk, when I really am a nice guy. And I just realized I'm rambling so you probably think I'm weird now. But now I just remembered this is through text so I can just hit the delete button and start this again so I'm gonna do that..._

**Sender: Austin**

_Crap, I hit the send button instead of delete, I'm so sorry please don't think I'm weird. _

Ally giggled before opening the final message.

**Sender: Austin**

_I was just wanting to ask if you had seen outside yet, I remember you telling me you were excited for snow. _

Ally squealed and started dancing around again. "it's a positive text!"

"So reply to him then!" Tina encouraged, "You've already left him hanging he's going to worry you've given him a fake number."

"Oh right" Ally agreed. She turned and went back into the living room taking a seat on the sofa before writing her message.

**Sender: Ally**

_Hey Coffee shop boy, I did see outside and I'm so excited._

Not a minute later and her phone beeped with a reply.

**Sender: Austin**

_You should take another look out._

Ally's brow creased with confusion she turned to look outside from where she sat and noticed that it looked the same, the sky was the same shade of light grey, indicating the possibility of more snow. She got up and walked over to the window and looked out, at the same buildings around her before she looked down into the street, and that was when she saw it. A certain blonde was standing infront of her apartment building wearing a red beanie and a puffy black jacket. holding in his hand a tray with two cups of coffee. He looked up and spotted her looking and waved, giving his lop sided smirk she liked so much already. Ally smiled back before dashing from the window shouting "he's here!" before making her way out of the apartment and down the three flights of stairs to the front door. She opened it and stepped outside.

"Hey" She said breathlessly when she came face to face, or more so face to chest with the tall blonde.

"Hey yourself," He replied. "Nice outfit."

Ally's cheeks tinted pink and she looked down realizing she was still not dressed. She laughed awkwardly.

"Oops,"

Austin chuckled. "So I hope this doesn't seem stalkerish or anything, but I wanted to surprise you. I thought you might be cold so I bought you a coffee, I remembered your favorite. A whole milk caffe' misto."

Ally's heart warmed a little at the sweet gesture. She looked at the star bucks coffee cups in the tray.

"I thought starbucks wouldn't be open with so much snow."

He looked down and bit his lip. "They're not, I had to pull a few strings." He admitted.

Ally tilted her head looking at him suspiciously. "How so?"

Austin scratched the back of the his neck, "well... I kind of promised to shovel the snow from Bertha's drive way. She sends her best wishes by the way."

Ally giggled. "Oh, I love Bertha."

Austin nodded in agreement, "She seems like a sweet person, I appreciate her helping me out like this."

"So much trouble over little old me," Ally teased.

"Just doing the nice thing and not letting the pretty lady get cold." He handed her the hot cup of coffee

She crinkled her nose with the extent of her smile and blushed hard as she took it from him whispering a thank you, while looking down at her slippered feet. She quite liked being called pretty, even if it did make her feel a little shy.

"How long have you been standing out here?"

"Only about ten minutes or so" He shrugged and chuckled.

"And what would of happened if I didn't answer my text?" She raised her eyebrows in a sly manner.

Austin smiled warmly, "Well I guess I just got really lucky and you did, otherwise I would have looked a little sad walking away after staring at a building." Ally giggled and he joined in. "So, you said you said yesterday that you liked cats, yeah?"

Ally nodded. "But not in a crazy cat lady kind of way, I promise."

Austin laughed, "Oh good so I'm not going to find out that you have thirty cats in your apartment all with names like mittens and boots that crawl around your feet as you knit clothing covered in pictures of more cats?"

It was Ally's turn to laugh, "Sadly no, as much fun as thirty cats would be, I don't even have one, my flatmate Tina is very allergic."

"That's a shame," He said sympathetically, "I can make it up for you though?" Ally looked at him curiously. "A friend of mine Dez, who pretty much is the definition of a crazy cat lady, but in male form, owns a cat shelter in town, they've just been donated a load of old blankets to help keep the cats warm during winter and they need volunteers to come down and give them out to the animals and for extra cuddles. I thought maybe you'd be interested in joining me?" Austin looked down at her hopefully.

Ally's face lit up "I'd love to!" She bounced excitedly making Austin grin widely. "But I should probably get dressed first. I'm not so sure that pjs and fuzzy slippers are appropriate attire."

Austin laughed and nodded, "Yeah, probably not."

She lead the way back upstairs and held the door open for him to walk in behind her. He stepped into the living room and looked around briefly. "Nice place."

"Thanks." Ally smiled, "It's not much but it's home."

"I like it," Austin assured her.

Tina emerged from the kitchen, still wrapped in her blanket, her arms sticking out just enough to hold her cup of coffee closely to her.

"Hey," Austin said politely. "Not a fan of the cold huh."

Tina shook her head. "Nope, if I could afford to fly to Miami every winter I would."

"Oh but you'd miss me too much," Ally added in. "This is Tina my flatmate, Tina this is Austin." She looked up at him fondly.

"Ohhh, so this is the guy that's had you all happy and giggly all morning." Tina winked at her and took a mouthful of coffee. Ally's eyes widened and she gave Tina a warning glare. "The one who sent you three texts and everything!" She chimed in, in a sarcastic perky voice.

"Tina!" Ally squealed going beet red. Tina just shrugged before excusing herself and heading back to her room to hide in a burrito of blankets in bed.

"Sorry about her, she's a little crazy, doesn't know what she's on about." Ally laughed awkwardly, while Austin returned with a knowing smirk "Uh, take a seat on the sofa if you like, I'll run in and get ready, I won't be too long." she promised before turning and walking quickly to her room. Austin turned and sat on the grey sofa, picking up his caramel mocchiato to have a drink.

Ally closed her door behind her and pressed her back to it looking around her room feeling suddenly clueless. What did one wear for a date to a cat shelter.

Was it even a date? Do people do date's like this?

Why did she have to make these situations so complicated in her head all the time?

She made her way to her wardrobe sifting through all of her pretty dresses before she realized she'd need something a bit warmer, so she shut the wardrobe door and moved to her dresser.

After to proceeding to chuck most of her clothing items on the floor (why did she have so many clothes but so little to wear?!) she finally settled on an outfit, her favorite deep blue skinny jeans with her grey boots, a matching grey long sleeved shirt and her oversized cream, woolen jumper. She stepped out of the room throwing Austin an apologetic smile.

"You look beautiful," He said standing up.

"Thank you," She said quietly. "Shall we go,"

"Lets go." He held his arm out letting her lead the way, Ally pulled on her coat, scarf and hat and made her way out the door. As they stepped out onto the white streets Austin held out his elbow, she slipped her hand through and held onto him and they made their way to the shelter arm in arm with their cups of coffee keeping their hands warm in the other.

...

The shelter was adorable, reminding her of the house in the film stuart little. Warm looking and cosey, and situated between two giant, grey towers. Austin led her inside, the walls were painted yellow, holding various posters of cats, and different products you could buy. They came into a little entrance way that held a counter covered in paper's and an old, block computer, with a little bobblehead cat blu takked to the top.

Infront of the counter was a welcome mat in the shape of a paw print. Ally liked it, it was charming. To the left of the room there sat from what she could see, thirteen boxes of blankets.

"How many cats are here?" She wondered out loud.

"Sixty eight, including our latest wee girl I have here," Austin and Ally turned to find a tall, lanky red head standing behind them holding a cat carrier with a fluffy tabby inside." soon to be seventy four, Missy here is very pregnant, and according to the vet ultrasound she's just had, with six kittens, her owners moved house and abandoned her, I was contacted by the neighbours so I went and picked her up."

"That's so sad," Ally looked at the poor animal, looking frightened and very much wanting to get out and hide.

"It is. So many people adopt these sweet animals because as kitten's they're all little and adorable, but then they grow up and suddenly the owners loose interest. That's why I opened this place, so they have somewhere safe to live and will hopefully get adopted by other families that will give them a forever home."

Austin stepped forward. "Ally, this is my best friend Dez, the owner of this shelter. Dez this is my new friend Ally, she'd come to help out"

"It's lovely to meet you," she held out her hand.

Dez pushed her hand down and pulled her in for a tight hug, she hesitated for a moment out of shock before smiling and hugging him back.

"Anyone willing to help out my furbabies deserves much more then a handshake, I really appreciate it." He pulled away and gave her a greatful smile.

"You're welcome, I'm happy to help."

Dez lead them out back to where all of the cat crates were situated, each one had a cat bed, water and food bowls, litter boxes and various toys. Cats of all colours and sizes filled the crates, some having more than one. Several tall cat scratching posts and climbing towers surrounded the room.

"This is the bedrooms, they all sleep here, I let them out for play time every day for several hours, it's cruel to just leave them in cages, I'd let them out permantely if they didn't end up fighting each other all the time" Dez chuckled while looking fondly at all of the four legged critters. "We're very overloaded it's been a busier season than usual, but I just can't bring myself to turn any away. So I see which get along and I pair them together."

He found an empty cage and let Missy out into it. She streched out her long body and rounded belly before scurrying and hiding in the corner.

"She'll warm up soon and then I'll let her have a good run around" Dez smiled at her and closed the door before leading them back out front to start unpacking blankets.

"Okay so I have thirteen boxes of six blankets so we should have enough for everyone with a couple spare. Austin I'll get you to pop these in with the warning labelled cats, you know the drill, glove up and keep your face at a safe distance." Dez threw him a pair of thick gloves that ran up to his elbows.

"Warning labelled?" Ally questioned.

"Some of these cats haven't had very good lives." Austin replied sadly, "So they have very wild natures and can be aggresive. Dez here, works with them one on one to try help them return to a family friendly nature."

"But it's a lengthy process and has it's downfalls" Dez added and showed her his hands that were covered in scratch and bite marks. "But it's worth it in the end."

Ally smiled at him, she admired the kind person he was and everything he did, and Austin for the person he'd become despite his dark past.

"Ally you can do the other's and feel free to have some cuddles, they love it, I'm going to fill out Missy's paper work than I'm on the glamorous litter box duty." Dez waggled his eyebrows and smiled before sitting down behind the desk and clicking on a pen.

"Well, let's get started then." Austin walked over and picked up a box, Ally following close behind and got to work.

A couple of hours later and they were done, Ally was sat on the floor playing with a little ginger cat called Joe. He had been born with a deformity which gave him short stumpy front legs and he walked with a waddle. Ally thought it was adorable but apparently not many did and when nobody adopted him he was left in Dez's care.

She crinkled her nose and grinned when he flipped playfully onto his back as he fought to swipe at the string Ally was dragging around.

"He likes you" Austin walked over and sat down beside her watching the cat roll around.

"I like him too, I'd adopt him in a heartbeat if I had a different flatmate." She sighed.

Austin had a thought, he looked down at Joe, wiggling around his little paws and over at Dez who was currently fighting to get a worming tablet into a rather unhappy black cat's mouth.

"I'll adopt him for you."

"What?" Ally stopped what she was doing and looked at him.

"I'll adopt Joe, he can live with me at my apartment and you can come and see him anytime you like." He shrugged.

Ally smiled at him. "That's really sweet but you don't have to do that for me." She returned to tossing the string around for the impatient kitty.

"No, I want to. I've been thinking about adopting for a while, I just hadn't got around to it, and it opens up a small space for Dez, he's so overrun at the moment so we would be doing him a favour."

Ally looked from Joe up to Austin who was watching her with a sincere expression. "You really want to?"

Austin nodded, "I do, and you know it's almost a sign, his names Joe and we met at a coffee shop and a nikname for a coffee is a cup of Joe. I mean, it's like fate."

Ally grinned before tackling the blonde in a hug knocking them both to the floor. "Thank you, thank you, thank you!" She squealed. Austin laughed but stopped when he noticed how close they were, Ally seemed to have had the same thought as she stopped laughing too. He tucked a lock of hair behind her ear. They stared at eachother for a moment before she suddenly came back to reality, Ally cleared her throat and blushed wildly as she sat back up. He sat up beside her as well a shy smile on his face.

"I uh, I better talk to Dez and get the paperwork started."

She nodded and smiled. As he turned away she bit her lip trying unsuccesfully to hold back the massive grin that threatened to break out.

...

Austin and Ally stayed at the shelter for a few more hours helping with feeding and spending time with the cats before Dez offered them a ride home in his pick up Truck, the snow had started to fall again and the temperature had become alot colder, Ally felt better knowing the animals all had snuggly blankets to keep them warm. The three of them hopped in the front, Ally in the middle and Austin next to her with a cat carrier rested on his knee.

Joe meowed nervously. Ally looked into the cage resting her fingers on the little bars where he lay against. "Its okay kitty, you'll be home soon."

They made the drive to Austin's apartment, a little one bedroom place above his uncle's garage where he worked. Dez told her to go up for a few minutes to make sure Joe settled in before he'd take her home. She smiled greatfully as she slipped out of the truck closing the door behind her before following Austin up the stairs.

Austin let her in and she looked around his place, there was a single brown sofa with a coffee table covered in video games and a couple of dirty dishes, a tv sat against the wall. very much a guy's place. Two doors connected to the room which she assumed were the bedroom and bathroom and there was a small kitchen that was open from the lounge. It was cosey and with the photographs of people that looked similar to him hanging from the walls, it felt very much like a happy home.

When Austin had shut the door, he sat the carrier on the floor and opened the little door, they waited a moment before Joe emerged giving a few cautious, wobbly steps before he waddled off and started sniffing at everything.

"Look at that making himself right at home already." Austin grinned at his new little housemate before heading into the kitchen. He set a bag of food Dez had gifted him as thanks and opened it, filling up the food and water bowls and sitting them down on the floor. He placed the litter box in the bathroom and placed a folded up duvet on the floor by the sofa for a bed. But Joe was more than welcome to be his bed buddy and share the bed with Austin. "Well he's all ready to go." Austin rubbed his hands together as he came back into the room where Ally sat on the floor rubbing Joe's belly.

"I should probably get going, don't want to keep Dez waiting." She stood and wiped her hands on her jeans. "Thank you again, so much for this," She said smiling at him and looking down at the furry animal that was now purring and rubbing himself up against Austin's legs looking up at him happily.

"You're welcome, I think this little guy and I are gonna be pretty good buddies."

They looked at eachother for a moment before Ally stepped forward and wrapped her arms around his waist. He returned the gesture pulling her close to his body.

"So I'll see you soon then," She asked hopefully as she pulled away.

Austin smiled and nodded. "You will."

Ally grinned and bit her lip, giving Joe another quick scratch before turning and leaving. She quickly made her way to Dez's truck apologizing for being a while. He shrugged assuring her he was fine with it.

The drive home was spent talking about different cats that had been adopted from the shelter, each story had the same sense of emotion, and the look of happiness never left Dez's face as he talked about his passion.

As they pulled up outside her building Dez turned to her and put on a fake, posh accent. "Final stop on the Desmond express, Ally's apartment. We thank you for choosing to ride with us today and wish you a fantastic evening." He tipped an invisible hat and wiggled his eyebrows. Ally laughed and shook her head at his playful antics.

"Thanks for today, it was nice being able to help." She smiled over at him.

Dez smiled back warmly, "No honestly thank you, it's really great having an extra set of hands to help. Seriously pop by any time, don't be a stranger. You're always welcome."

"I'd love to," She nodded.

Dez suddenly looked serious. "You know I like you Ally, you seem like a really good person. I think you're going to be really good for Austin. He still struggles with the guilt for what he's done before in the past and it get's him down sometimes, I think you might just be the ray of light that he needs in his life."

She gave him a small smile, "I haven't known him long, but I'll do whatever I can to keep him happy." She promised.

"Thank you." He said sincerely.

After saying their goodbyes Ally hopped out, she stood on the sidewalk and waved, watching as Dez drove off waiting till his truck disappeared around the corner before heading inside.

...

Ally stepped into the living room where Tina was sprawled out on the sofa reading a fashion magazine, her blanket resting on her lap, a glass of wine on the table beside her.

"I'm home," She chirped as she walked in and hung her coat, hat and scarf behind the door on the rack.

"How was your day?" Tina asked not looking away from her magazine.

Ally walked over and stood behind the couch, leaning onto the back and smiling out the window at the dark sky. "Amazing," She sighed.

Tina flopped her magazine down on her lap and looked at her with a knowing grin. "You have a crush on Mr. Blondie," She nodded, "A big one."

Ally skoffed. "I've only known him for a day,"

"Mmmhmm," Tina mumbled teasingly before picking up her magazine. She lowered it again suddenly and started making a sniffing sound before she gave an almighty sneeze...and then another... and another, and another.

Ally looked down at her cream jumper with wide eyes, noticing the little cat hairs all over them. Oops.

"We spent the day at a cat shelter, sorry Tina."

Tina sneezed again giving a frustrated groan before letting out another. She glared at Ally with narrowed eyes.

"You know what, I'm going to go and have a shower and wash all of my clothes."

"Yeah you do that," Tina grumbled before sneezing a few more times.

Ally grabbed her coat and other things from the rack and headed toward the bathroom with an apologetic smile on her face. She emptied her pockets before throwing all of her clothes into the washing machine. She turned on the shower before hearing her phone beep. Ally went over and picked it up, opening the new message from Austin to find a selfie of him and Joe. Ally giggled and felt that fluttery feeling in her chest again. She saved the picture as her phone home screen and put it down before going to get ready for her shower.


End file.
